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FLORRIE: Oh, yes it did. And I don't blame you.

ERNIE: Well, I don't mind telling you now that I was having

a bit of a struggle between my inclinations and my duty

to myself. And when I say my duty to myself, of course

I mean my duty to the community.
MRS. MILLER: [With a sigh, tolerantly.} Oh, go on with you.

After all one's only young once.
FLORRIE: Come on, Ernie. We don't want to get there when

it's half over.

[As they are going out SHEPPEY cornss in.
SHEPPEY: 'Ulloa, where are you two off to?
FLORRIE: Going to the pictures.  See you later.

[They go out.
MRS. MILLER: You look a bit tired, dear.  Why don't you

go to our room and ?ave a lay down?

SHEPPEY: No, I don't fancy that. I'll just sit in my chair
and perhaps I'll 'ave forty winks. I don't feel very
grand, really. I've 'ad a busy day.

MRS. MILLER: You won't be going out again, will you? Let

me take off your boots.

[She goes down on her knees and begins to take them off.
SHEPPEY: You've been a good wife to me, Ada.
MRS. MILLER: Oh, don't be so silly. If you talk like that I

shall think you're ill and I shall put you right to bed

with a 'ot-water bottle.

SHEPPEY: You 'ave, you know.   I expect I've often been

aggravating and unreasonable like.
MRS. MILLER: Oh, go on. If you want me to *ave a good

cry, say so.
SHEPPEY: I expect this 'as been a disappointment to you,

about the money, I mean. I know you wanted to finish

paying for the *ouse and a girl to do the rough work.
MRS. MILLER: Don't let's talk about that, Sheppey,